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	Live In Now, Not Then

_**Okay! I am starting this, i may delete the others! There is a poll open, so just vote! I will keep A Marine love however! Enjoy**_

_Do thoughts ever cross your mind, the ones that are the _What if_s and _Could of been_s? I know that they cross my mind. What if my sister was still alive, could she of been married? What if I had left Chicago when things got bad? Could I have been lonely? But the thing with these thoughts is to not let them get to you. You have to think about the here and now, what you have and not what you could have had; or not had. Is it really worth the few moments you have left thinking about the what ifs and the could of beens? No, it's really not. _

Chapter 1

"So, what's your excuse?" Jay asked me, standing over my desk. I looked at him, my face emotionless. Jay cringed at my face, he knew I always had emotion on my face. "I'll get Erin" I nodded once and put my head back on to my desk. Last night I had gotten a phone call from my ex husband. My daughter had gotten her first boyfriend. As little as they sounded, I wasn't there for her.

To tell her that men still have cooties, or if that didn't work, start the sex talk. But no. I wasn't allowed my daughter because my ex husband was a prick and a half. "Is it Alex again?" Erin asked. I looked up to see her with her arms crossed over her chest. I put my head back on the desk. "Edie got her first boyfriend" I said, although my voice was muffled by my arm. I heard Erin sigh. "Listen it's not your fault-" I looked up and cut her off.

"I know it's not my fault. I'm more fit as a parent than that drug taking, alcohol drinking bastard. But because I went in to a depression and fucked off to England without telling him for 5 years, the courts tell me i'm unfit. I mean, at least I took her with me!"

I sighed, dropping my head back on to my arms. "It'll be fine. They'll see that you're a ft mother don't worry" I scoffed at her, again it was muffled by my arms. "He can pay for a good lawyer with his bloody drug dealing money. Oh, but the courts don't care about that because he hasn't been prosecuted for it" I knew I sounded pathetic, but I was pissed off.

"What's up with her?" I heard Antonio asked as he walked in to Intelligence." Alex and Edie" Was all Erin said before I heard her walk off, probably back to Jay. They thought they were being sneaky with their relationship. Then again, I had a daughter therefore motherly instincts. I hoped for them that Voight didn't find out.

Well, Jay anyway. He would probably lose his job, if not his balls as well, for dating Erin. She was like a daughter to him. "So, what's up with you and Edie?" Antonio asked, breaking my train of thought. "She got her first boyfriend and I can't see her because of that dick." Antonio sighed. "I know what you mean. Eva had her first boyfriend and Laura wouldn't let me anywhere near her or Diego. I looked up at Antonio, shocked. "I thought she let you see the kids?" Antonio looked over at me from his desk and shook his head. "Nope. Not since getting her new boyfriend anyway"

I shook my head and sat up properly. "Fucking ex's" I muttered, clipping my gun back on to my belt. When I sat with my head on the desk, it was uncomfortable. "I know" Adam piped up from next to me. "What do you know about ex's? You're like 12" I scoffed, causing Al to chuckled, as did Antonio.

"I had a fiancée thank you" I rolled my eyes, standing up and stretching. "Trust me, be glad you didn't marry her. You'd both get bitter and end up like me or Antonio." Antonio chuckled. "You might even end up like Al" I grinned turning to the guy who had been like a brother to me. "Well, you could do worse" He admitted. I grabbed my purse and checked that I had money in my wallet. "Okay, i'm going for coffee. Real coffee" I added as Adam looked like he was about to tell me something along the lines of _'we have coffee in the break room'_

"Grab me some will you?" Antonio asked. I nodded and took the money he held out for me. "Black, white, Pumpkin spiced?" He rolled his eyes. "White coffee, two sugars." I grinned and pulled my coat on. "Anyone else?" Al and Adam shook their heads. "No thanks"

I wasn't going to disturb Erin and Jay; God knows what they were doing. So I went in to Voights office. "Hey boss, I'm going on a coffee run. Want anything?" He nodded and reached for his wallet. "Strong black please." I nodded and then shook my head. "It's on me" I smiled, walking out and closing the door. "Hey, why aren't you paying for mine!" Antonio mock pouted as I passed him.

"Because you don't pay me!" I yelled before jogging down the stairs. "Hey Sarge, i'm doing coffee, want anything?" I asked Platt. "Latte please" She handed me some money but I gave t back. "It's on me today" She nodded. The best way to get on her good side? Buy her coffee or cake.

As I walked outside, I passed Kim and Kevin. "Coffee run, want anything?" I asked. Kevin shook his head. "Caramel Late" Kim spoke, "I'll pay you back later" I smiled at her. "Don't worry about it" I got in to my car and drove round the corner to the shop. Usually I walked, but I never had so many cups of coffee to buy. "Hi" I smiled at the guy at the counter. "Can I have one white coffee, one black coffee, a plain latte, a caramel latte, a cappuccino and 11 chocolate muffins please" He nodded and typed it in to the till.

"With the CPD discount that is $12 and 75 cents" I handed over the money "Keep the change" I smiled and accepted the muffins as he made the drinks. I had ordered and extra one to eat while the drinks were being made, I wasn't an idiot. Well, Adam and Al would state other wise. After 10 minutes the drinks were ready. "Thank you" I smiled. As I got to the door, a little girl hopped up and opened it for me. "Thank you, you're very kind." She grinned at me.

Getting to the car, I made sure the drinks were secure and drove off. Kim had met me outside of the precinct which I was happy for. "Thanks" She smiled at me. "Do you want some help?" I smiled at her. "What, so you can see Adam?" She blushed and I knew I was right. I had a suspicion that they liked each other, they just had to be grown up about it.

"Sure, you can hold the muffins, just pass one to Trudy" Kim nodded and gave Trudy her muffin. I walked in and gave Trudy her latte. "Thanks" I smiled at her and Kim followed me upstairs. "Here ya go" I gave Antonio his coffee and Kim handed out the muffins. "Here's your coffee Sarge" I gave Voight his coffee and he smiled up at me. "Thank you Michelle." I smiled back at him. "Kim has muffins" He nodded as I left his office. "Michelle" He called before I could close the door. I turned back and he motioned for me to sit down. I closed the door and did what he said.

"I heard about the trouble with your kid. Is there anything I can do to help?" I shook my head "I don't think so Hank. Unless you can prove my Ex is a notorious drug dealer who is unfit to look after Edie, I don't think there is a lot you can do" He nodded and sighed. "Well if you do any help at all, then just let me know." I nodded at Voight. "Will do"

I exited his office and sat down at my desk, sipping my cappuccino. I ate my other muffin and threw the wrapper in the bin. "Call him" I looked to Antonio and frowned. "What?" Antonio chuckled. "Call Alex, get him to meet you and have a chat about Edith" I nodded, sipping on my coffee.

"I will tomorrow. Its Saturday so she doesn't have school. Plus it's her birthday next week." Antonio nodded. "Actually" I said, standing up. "I'll ring him now, while it's quiet" Antonio nodded again. "Alright, here if he needs sorting out" I nodded and walked out of Intelligence and to the locker rooms. "Alex, it's Michelle. We need to talk"

"What do you want?" He grumbled, sounding drunk. I scoffed at him. "You better not be bloody drunk" He scoffed and was about to speak when I heard my 14 year old daughter. "Dad, can I have something to eat?" As he spoke, I was shocked. "No. Fuck off while I talk to your mom" I was speechless, and angry.

"Don't you ever fucking talk to my daughter like that" I growled as the locker room door opened. I didn't bother turning to see who it was. "You are supposed to be the ft fucking parent yet you talk to MY daughter like that? Trust me, i'm recording this call. I am also seeing Edie tomorrow" He scoffed again. "Don't talk to me like that woman. She's my daughter and I can talk to her whatever way I fucking want to. And you aren't fucking seeing her." I made a noise that resembled a growl. "Take her to my sisters next week, she deserves to see her mom on her birthday"

"You think I would let her see your lesbo of a sister?" He let out a laugh. "Don't talk about Leslie like that either you dick. I am seeing Edie whether or not you give permission. I'm a cop remember" I said before hanging up. I turned and threw my phone in frustration. When I didn't hear it hit the floor, I turned to see Erin stood there, holding it.

"Molly's?" She chuckled. I groaned and nodded, following her back up to Intelligence. "I could really use it later. I just hate him and the way he treats our daughter, yet i'm the unfit parent?" I sighed as I plonked down at my desk. Erin placed my phone on the desk and I smiled up at her. "Thanks" She smiled and sat at her desk. "Welcome"

Time went pretty quickly and it was 8 pm already. "Time to go drink away my sorrows" I sighed, placing my gun away and chucking my badge in to my purse. Erin did the same and came up to me. "Ready?" I nodded, hugging Antonio. "See you on Monday partner" He hugged me back. "See you then"

At Molly's Erin and I had a beer and got talking. "So do you think you and Antonio will ever become a thing?" Erin asked as Jay came and sat next to her. I flushed red as Gabby, his sister, came over and caught the question. "Trust me, he goes on about you enough" Gabby chuckled, drying some glasses behind the bar. Gabby was Leslie's best friends, and therefore was my best friend.

Les and I shared almost everything. Always had and always would. The only thing we didn't share were partners. I enjoyed the company of men where as Les enjoyed women... Mom must have known and that's why she was named Leslie, Les for short!

"We are partners and that's it." I said, drinking my beer. "Anyway, Voight wouldn't approve" I said, pointedly at Erin. She just rolled her eyes. "And if he did?" Leslie asked, walking over. She had clearly heard our conversation. "Maybe" I muttered, my face going an even deeper shade of red as I downed my beer. "You like him!" Gabby said excitedly. "Thank god." I looked at her, brows raised. "He could do worse and go back to Laura" I snorted, choking on my drink. "You hate her too?" Gabby nodded. "Yep, always have and I always will!" I smiled as we continued to have a laugh and drink.


End file.
